BETTER   THE   DEVIL...
be the quintessence of totalitarianism. It is synonymous with
the denial of all democratic ideas, and it is by far the most
unfortunate idea put forward in this report. . ..
The things that Lord Runciman advocated have happened.
He and those who think like him need not fear. All parties
antagonistic to Gerrqpny have been suppressed in Czechoslovakia,
all criticism stilled. Czechoslovakia will go with Germany in
peace and in war. Those carping critics in Czechoslovakia, who
to the last man would have gone with a song in their hearts to
fight for England if England had been attacked^ are silenced.
I have before me a letter of Lord Runciman, written after
Munich to the Federal Council of the Protestant Churches in
Czechoslovakia. 'Be of good cheer' is its general tenor. In one
place he says, 'I believe that, if peace prevails, a happy and free
Czech nation can live in the centre of Europe — faithful to its old
traditions and its best ideals. That this may be so is my most
earnest prayer.'
Well, well. Prayer, I fancy, will not now avail much. clf peace
prevails.' Well, perhaps it will: I see no reason why war should
come as long as the supply of small states lasts. But ca happy and
free Czech nation, faithful to its old traditions and its best
ideals'., How can that Czech nation be happy and free if it has
to submit its whole life to the totalitarian doctrine of the mighty
Hitlerist Reich? And how can it be faithful to its old traditions
and best ideals if an alien system is thus imposed by force upon it?
Lord Runciman may know the answers. Anyway, there he
went, all on a summer's day. My American friend and I looked
after him and then resumed our stroll. The sun was shining. The
streets were full of people who were not only unafraid, but who
seemed even to find an uplifting of the spirit in the thought of the
fearful ordeal they expected soon to undergo. They thought their
friends would be at their side and that was the only thing they
really cared about.
The Sokol Rally had sent their spirits soaring to the highest
altitudes of self-faith and patriotic fervour. The Association of
Czech Officers, fearing the new develooment. issued a manifesto*
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